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HISTORY OF 
RINALDO RINALDINI. 
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( Contixewed.) 


ise 


were on a visit at his house, and 


found the Marquis sur- | 
rounded by company, who :: 


to whon heintroduced him. The | 


Marquis ‘etter, 
rece'ved him very kindly 
presented him to his company, 
which consisted of all the nobles 
of Sicily, countesses, . baronesses, 
&e. who were delighted with 


having read the 


their new acquaintance, but had 
not the remotest idea that they 
had so notorivus a captain of ban- 
ditti in their illustrious circle. 


Thus in was the 


scene of our new made knight's 
adventures changed from the den 


a fe WwW a a 4 bj 


of robbers and amid 
the crags of inhospitable rocks, 
first to a loathsome dunreon, and 
then to the best saciety Sicily 
could afford, in the gorgeous sa- 
loons of a magnificent palace. 


Usnersed, 


The company now @! 


murderers, 


and | 


=> 
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—S > wn rating 
‘ in fey imvere ing. 


and he Marquis and Rinaldo re- 
tired to a pavillion, where they 
conveised on different os 
and among the rest, the marat 
told him, that by the letter of 
Olympia he had b®come acquaint. 
ed with his real name and sftua- 
tion; at the same time pledging 
his honor he would preserve the. 
most loviolsble secrecy. This in- 
tellizence threw Rinaldo into’the 
hoping 


most thoughtful mood, 


for the developement of a riddle 


, 
i 
K 
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tite explanation of which he coul, 
not ciscover. 


Among the ladies with whon 
he was mostly with, and w he 
shared the greatest part of his a*. 
fections, was a2 young lady of t?): 
most accomplished manners ani 


beauty, whose name was Laure 


Rin > ee he Maasieeidl baka a ende et elias fo 


anly daughter of the Earon ie 
nonye, one of the best familics 

i richest fortenes in the island 
and the countess of Martagno, a 


very accomplished woman, of 
most agreeable manners, and tho’ 
than Laura, uncom 


Was a 


less be: wutifal 
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She 
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widow, in her twenty-second |: fallen by their side, Every one re- 
year, and possessed of a considera- |, joices that this dangerous man has 
ble jointure. They were jealous of}; been thus destroyed, as indeed he 
each other, snd each endeavoured |, must necessarily have been, since 
to gain his affections ; but Laura, |! his little troop was surrounded by 
in a conversation about Rinaldini, |! one thousand four hundred men. 
censured him so unmercifuily that | One Cinthio indeed cut his way 
she forfeited all claim to his re- j| through, together with a few of 
gerd, and the Countess remained |! his party ; but people are gone in 
the sole inheriter. pursuit of him. 


——— 


Rinaldo shortly after this, |} « Another piece of news is, that a 
received some letters from Olym- |; certain captain of your AC UAiNe 
pia, through the hands of the j| tance has been almost killed by 
Countess ; in which was enclos- jj one Ludovico, who stabbed him 
ed, one for the marquis Romano, | in twelve places, He now lies 
and one for baron Malvento. He}, dangerously ill; the assassin has 





erased the seal from his, and read 3 escaped. ‘“ Adieu. Remembes 


as follows :— ' who still loves you 


| 
«““ OLYMPIA.” 
“ Dear Knight, : 


** T hope this finds you well; for !! Having read the letter, he con- 
you are at least in the best hands | templatively wandered into the 
jn the world. Invirtueofa written |: fields, where he pursued his re- 
promise I desire you to shew your F flexions without interruptien, and 
gratitude to me by obeying the ! as he pensively walked along, he 





marquis Romano in all things, He |! 
will tell you that it is time to in- 
troduce you to the old man of 
Wronteja, which you must by no 


soon see each other. 


“‘ ] must inform you of the news, 
namely, that the band of the no- 
torious robber Rinaldini is com- 
pletely exterminated. Nine of 
them who had heen taken alive, 
were yesterday shot at San Lucito. 
They all declared, that Rinaldini 
himself had been cut to pieces, and 





perceived a hermit ascending the 
| hill, who eyed him with more 
than common scrutiny, yet from 


i his diffidence of manner, Rinaldo 
means neglect. Perhaps we shall i 


passed by without entering into 
any conversation, and returned 


s home. Here the marquis inform- 


ed he was about to take a journey 
of two days, and recommended 
him in the meanwhile to the care 
and attention of his wife and 
daughter. 


The day after the marquis’s 





| departure, he went out into the 
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fields to his favourite spot. Night 
now began to throw her mantle 
overthe valley, and the rays of 
the setting sun painted the moun- 
tain-tops with purple, till they 
disappeared in twilight, while the 
evening breeze wafted balsamic 
odours across the plains. The 
distant shepherds’ pipes mingled 
with thetinkling belis of the 
lowing herd, while the languish- 
ing tones of the love-warbling 
nightingale, filled the air with 
melody, and every branch be- 
came vocal to the breeze. Jinal- 
do stopped at the garden door ofa 
beautiful villa, and was informed 
by a girl that it belonged to the 
Countess Martagno. At this in- 
telligence he was confounded, and 
precipitately retreated ; but in his 
way he was met by the Count. 
ess, who gentiy rebuked him for 
his ungallantry, and requested him 
to walk into the villa. ** I tho’t,” 
said she, “ you were going to vi- 
sit Laura, whose villa is very lit- 
tle distant from mine, and had 
mistaken this for it.’ He utter- 
ly disavowed his intention of vi- 
siting any person, but had inad- 
vertently rambled he knew not 
whither. Atthis instant, Laura 
and several other ladies were an- 
nounced, and when she belield 
Rinaldo in the company of the 
countess, her embarrassinént, and 
that of the Countess, was evi 
dently great. visit 
but short, and short!y after the’, 
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departure, Rinaldo took leave of 
the Countess, promising so call 
the next day. He repeated his 
visits to the countess so frequent- 
ly, that Laura had no longera 
thought from Rinaldo. Mean- 
while the marquis returned from 
his excursion, and begged to in- 
troduze Rinaldoto the old man 
of Fronteja, of whom he spoke 
highly. But Rinaldo did not 
seem to be inclined to the intro. 
duction, and the marquis, there- 
fore, dropped the subject. 


One evening, when the whole 
family were at the villa of the 
countess, a stranger requested to 
speak with the marqais. He was 
ushered in, and immediately on 
his perceiving Rinaldo, exclaim- 
ed, “ Ha, assagsin! have I fourd 
you?” Who dare insult me?” 
said Rinaldo, and drawing his 
sword, perceived his antagonist 
wasthecaptain. ‘I dare!” said 
the latter, gnashing his teeth, 
They now instantly engaged, but 
a shot from the grove woundei 
the captain, and he fell. 


The confusion was now gene 
ral, every Onc was in motion, 
some screaming and lamenting, 
and some runping to and fro, 
while the servants came in arm. 
ed, and increased the uproar. The 
countess, however, had the pre. 
sence of mind te pull the chevs- 
lier into the pavilion, which wa 
now vacant, and shutting the 
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door, locked him in. 
who knew not how all this hod 


come to pass, continued alone | 


there during two hours, in anx- 
fous expectation how the affair 
would end. At length the door 
opened, and the countess entered. 
“ The captain lies dangerously 
ill in the house,”’ said she, “* my 
only care, however, at present, is 
to save you. Farin the moun- 
tain of Ramata I have a castle, 
where no one will find, or even 
look for you. Thither you must 
instantly fly. Here isa letter to 
the warder, in which I have de- 
scribed you as the baron Tegnano, 
anda relation of mine. A horse 
is ready saddled for you at the 
garden gate. Adieu! you shall 
hear from me shortly, and as soon 
as possible I will come myself.” 
He immediately mounted the 
horse, and took his uncertaia way, 
according tu her directions, to- 
wards the country. The night 
was beautiful, the full moon illu- 
minated the hills, anda solemn 
stillness reigned throughout the 
air; but upon an eminence he 
beheld a human figure, which 
seemed to approach him. *¢ Who’s 
there ?” said Rinaldo. “ A man! 
(replied he) one who knew you 
by the name of count Mandochi- 
na; and who also knows you by 
another name, yet would not 
trust it to thesilence of the night. 


« Your name?” “« J.udovico.” 


‘«* Ah, now indeed I know you,” 


Rinaldo, | 








replied Rinaldo, “ what are you 
doing here?” ‘Why not here 
as well as elsewhere,” replied he, 
“Thad almost done for the cap- 
tain in Calabria. But he that is 
born to be hanged will never be 
drowned, and the rascal got well! 
of his wounds. I took ship in Cal- 
abria asa travelling gun-smith 
and came te Messina, where I 
saw you twice, but in such great 
company that I could not speak to 
you. What name you went by, [ 
knew not, and could not ask you. 
My money, however, began to 
fail,and I knew not what to do. 
But as I was walking, much de. 
jected, on the port, I again beheld 
this accursed captain. I should as 
soon have expected to see the De- 
vil, Thunder and lightning, 
thought I, is the rascal yet alive ? 
Could I but find my captain! So 
I kept lurking about, but .could 
not find you any where. At 
length I saw you going to the vil- 
la, followed you, got acquainted 
with the servants, pretended to be 
a travelling fencing master, learnt 
in whose premises I was, reflected 
a little, and observing that an en- 
tertainment was to be given at 
the villa, I thought it would fur- 
nish me with an opportunity of 
speaking to my captain. Thus I 
slipped into the garden, and sta- 
tioned myselfin a grove, where I 
soon perceived that villain the 
Corsican. I listened to what pass- 
ed, heard every word, saw yon 
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draw, and instantly I laid the ras- 
cal upon the ground. Yes, I have 
done fur him, I hope ; if he is not 
dead by this time, it is not my 
fault. When I quitted the gar- 
den, I concealed myself behind an 
aloe, and after a while saw a horse 
brought thererceady saddled. The 
thought imimediately struck me 
that it was for my captain, and 
so it turned out. I saw you 
mount, followed you, and here I 
am, ready to attend you wherever 
you go, if you will permti me. If 
not, give me a couple of ducats, 
and send me to the devil. 


He accordingly accompanied 
Rinaldo, and on the sixth day, 
having provided him with a 
a horse, they arrived at the place 
of their destination. The castle 
Stood on the mountain, under an 
eminence surrounded by walls and 
fosses, provided with drawbridg- 
es, and strongly fortified. The 


warder was an old man, some- | 


what petulant, but of a good heart, 
and formerly steward to the count- 
ess’s father. The castle was en- 
tirely at Rinaldo’s command. 


Having set every to rights in 
the castle, and made himself as 
comfortable as possible, he used 
frequently to converse with the 
warder and his family, consisting 
of his wife, his daughter, a maid 
servans,and an old invalid, who 
had served in several campaigns 
with Count Martagno. They of- 








ten amused him with their stories, 
and among the rest, they asserted 
that at different times they had 
seen strange appearances within 
the castle itself, and having told 
it in a manner that Rinaldo could 
not donbt, he agreed to exptore 
the castle the next day. 


Accordingly, accompanied by 
Giorgio, the invalid, and Ludovi- 
co, Rinaldo opened the door lead- 
ng to the stairs, and descended 
thirty-six steps, till they came to 
a door, which, as had been said, 
was fastened from within, They 
immediately broke it, and entered 
the fracture. They proceeded 
about twenty steps, when they 
came to some steps, which they 
descended, and came to an arched 
circular room, the door out of 
which was likewise bolted from 
without. ‘ This,” said Rinaldo, 
“isa subterraneous passage, in- 
tended for an escape in time of 
war ; but what surprises me most, 
is, that all the doors are bolted 
from without.” They were about 
to break open the door, when 
they distinctly heard a cry of 
“ woe! wvue! woe!” At which 
Giorgio was so alarmed, that he 
was obliged to be carried back to 
the hall, where he was thrown 
into convulsions. Meanwhile Ri- 
naldo did not stay long at the door 
where he heard the cry, but 
knocking at it, called out, Who 
is there ? open the door, or I will 
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‘sree tt.” 
' 


osking, “ who thus 


A voice replied, "a 
disturbs the 
“habitants of the bowels of the 
earth 2” 


requainted with them,” 


ho would be 
said Ri- 
aldo. “ We desire not to see 
Kinaldo 
“ <i can 
wear,’ said the voice, to behold 
‘hat which is buried beneath the 
eseth, procure the keys of Count 
‘lartagno.” “The count Mar- 
“reno is no more,” said Rinaldo. 

Is he dead ?” asked the voice, 


“One w 


him,” replied the voice- 
“peated his threat, 


vastily, “He died two years 


39 


vo,” replied Rinaldo. ere fol- 


‘owed a pause, which continued 
atl Rinaldo applied the crow, and 
He now entered 
a dark vault, whence a tall figure 
snddenly glided away; Rinaldo 
hastened after it, but it shut an 
‘von door behind it, 


naise. He 


forced tlre door. 


with a loud 

threw himself on a 

bench, his candie went out, and 

tie heard from a corner of the 
em a femzte voice, saying with 

“+ Just hea- 
' 


von, terminate my days!” 
(To be continued. ) 


2 - dala voice 
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iEMELIAN PUGATSCHEW, 


Russian rebel, who assumed 
the title of Peter the Third, 
» 1774, This extraordinary man 
vas the son of Ismailow Pugats- 


shew, a chief of the Cossacks, on 
the banks of the river Don, who 











him from Poland ; 


wasremyrkable for his bravery and 
conduct in the wars between Peter 
the Great and Charles the XIIth, 
king of sweden, He died as he had 
always desired, in the field, cover- 
ed with wounds, which he recei- 
ved in the battle between the 
Russians and Turks, near Bucha- 
rest, the latter end of the year 
1784, leaving Jemeljan, his only 
son, then an infant, under tne care 
of his mother: who, in conse- 
quence of 2 new attachment, neg- 
lecting him in a most inhuman 
manner, he was taken by an uncle 
to Poland. and lived in the family 
ofa nobleman, where he made 
himselfacquainted withthe French 
Italian, Polish, and German lan- 
guages, and was remarkable for 
the liveliness of his parts. He then 
returned to his awn country with 
his uncle, and settled among the 


Cossacks that inhabit the forests 


' ofthe Ukrain. Jemeljan, upon the 


death of his uncle, became a chief- 


tain among these erratic people, 


and from his superior knowledge, 
established a government which 
considerably increased the happi- 


‘ ness of his dependants. who lived , 


like most of the Cossacks, on the 
banks of the Don in continual 
warfare with the neighbouring 
Tartars. Among the strangers 
which belonged to the troop 
Jemeljan cbmmanded, were two 
men of abilities, who, from a spir- 
it of enterprise, had accompanied 
the one Boise 
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pre a Norman; and the other | 
Capelini, a native of Florence. 
These persons were of considerable 
use to him in instructing and civ- 
ilizing his savage associates, In 
one of their excurtions, Pugats- 
chew had destroyed a large settle- 
ment of Tartars, and carried offa 
considerable booty, and a great 
nuinber of prisoners, among whom 
wis & female remarkable for her 
beauty, ealled Marvea, whom Je- 
meljan soon after became so fond 
of, that he married her according 
to the custom of those people. 
The charms of this woman made 
an impression upon eur chief’s 
Italian friend, who, not seeing any 
probability of succeeding to his 
wishes from the unaffected virtue 
of Marvea, determined at any rate 
to gratify his criminal desires. A 
fatal opportunity offered some 
time after, as Pugatschew had de- 
termined to extirpate a troop of 
his enemies who had frequently 
annoyed him from one of the small 
islands in the Don; and, collec- 
ting the greatest part of his force 
together, he proceeded on his 
expedition, leaving his family in 
one of the towns on the unculti- 
vated banks of that river. 


Nagowski, a Polish officer, was 
left to take care of the settlement, 
and Capelini, pretending illness, 
found it easy to excuse* himself 
from the expedition. In the heart 











‘of an immense forest, which was 


; near the place of their abode, the 


Italian had discovered a Jarge ca- 
vern almost covered with trees, 
which he pitched upon as thespot 
on which he intended to act his 
future villainy. According to a 
plan settled between them, Na- 
gowski left the settlement, and, 
not returning for some days, was 
supposed to have deserted the par- 
ty, One morning Marvea walked 
out alone with one of the compa- 
ny, Capelini having refused to be 
one of the party, under pretence 
that he was more indisposed than 
ordinary, and therefore stood in 
want of repose. Marvea and her 
companion returned no more. A 
general alarm took place. Capelini, 
whose disorder seemed angmented 
by this accident, acted his part to 
a miracle ; and, in his pretended 
despair accused the polander of 
having debauched the wife of his 
friend. The truth is, these two 
villains had agreed, that while 
Capelini should feign an increase 
of his malady, Nagowski should 
go to his cavern and wait with 
precaution for an opportunity of 
seizing Marvea. This circum- 
stance presently occurred. The 
sight of the woman who accom- 
panied Marvea a little embarras- 
sed the villain, who, through a 
thicket behind which he was post- 
ed, observed ail their movements, 
notwithstanding, he determined 
notta let thisoccasion escape him. 
The monster caw them with a 
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vas-t0 secrete the beautrfal ° 
‘ar. When they liad preceeded so 
car’ ' ant their cries could not be 
roam, he came from his post, and 
behind 
-hen. he nerived wit 
of the 
vith. one str 
‘Ss swerd, 


° ralk ed soit tle 
bin a few pa- 


unfortunate women, 


he extended at ki- feet, 


‘ithout mation, 2endalmost with- 


; we $ ‘ Sted ean nik 
sat difa,-the-afieighted companion 


i Maarts,:wioim be tock in his 


‘ns, ant, withovt uttering one 


nd, conveyed into the cavern 


ye 4 ) sar . ra) ic 
Swtwenty pwuces ais- 


vaieh was na 
was to recover 
who, had 
fiinted:; he then returned to “the 
ther woman, and brought her 
eavern., 


ut. His first care 


ye nniortunate lady, 


aiso into the Marvea, 


»verwhelimed with grief fora con- 


ierable time, refused to take any 


nourishment ; butier companion, 


vho comprehended nothing of 


vhat she had veen, and had 
soul less elev than the wife 


ated, 
» Pugatschew, consoled herself in 
ver misfortune, and readily refresh- 


1 herself with the provisions the 


Colander presented to her. At | 


‘ength Capelfai arrived, and threw 
his unfortuneste victim into such 
> situation as is not easy to des- 


rtbe s in short, he inimediately 


»roeeeded to violence, and endea- 

uring to intimidate the object, 
»f his wishes by threats of the 
‘wietlest kind ; but, despairing to 
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S. pris- 
oner, he lost ail sense of shame 
and decency, and enjoyed his prize 
in the mest brutal manner. The 
time for Pugatschew’s return now 
upproaehed, and Capelini, whohad 
ttended his duty at 
the settlement, began to feel the 
severest apprehensions of his villa- 
ny being discovered. As one crimé 
leads to another, this -inhtman 
wreich, for fear of detection, was 


: } 
oecasionall 


impelled to destroy the compan-: 
ion of his wickedness, Nagowski, 


by a@ stroke of his sabre, and soon 
alter murdered the unhappy wo- 
man who accompunied her mis- 
tress to this dreary place. Marvea, 
who was witness of this dreadful 
scene, prepared herself with jov 
to submit tothe same fate ; but 
Capelini, still finding her necesea. 
ry to his happiness, determined ta 
quit the forest, and find some me 
thod of conveying this unhappy 
lady to Poland. Pugatschew at 
this period returned from his ex- 
pedition, crowned with victory ; 
when the hypocritieal Italian, 
like a second Jago, after many in- 
treaties,and with an appearance 
of the utmost sensibility, inform. 
ed him, that during his absence 
his wife had eloped with Nagow- 
ski, and that he had made the 
strictest search after them to no 
purpose. Penetrated with grief 
at this piece: of information, the 
gallant Cossack burst into tears, 
which at the same time were at. 


























go plentifully shed by his perfid- 
jous associate. Two days elap- 
sed before Capelini found an op 
p tunity of repairing to the Ca- 
vern, where he was cautiously 
fuliowed by Boispre, who had for 
some time suspected his criminal 
‘passion for Marvea, and disbe- 
lieved the piausible tale he had 
recited fo ,Pugzatschew. On enter- 





ing this dreary abode, Boispre and 
his attendants, with some difficul- 
ty, discovered the unfortunate vic- 
tim, who had just life enough to 
implore thei: assistance The Ital- 
ian, confounded at this occurrence, 
fell at the feet of this brave man, 
who had formerly been his friend, 
confessed his crimes, and reques- 
ted immediate death from his 
hand, or liberty to make his e¢s- 
cape. Without deigning him an 
answer, Boispre ordered his ser- 
vants to secure him, and imme- 
diately dispached one of them to 
Pugatschew, with the news that 
he discovered Marvea, whom he 
continued with and endeavoured 
to administer comfort to in her ex- 
piring moments. The chief of the 
Cossacks immediately repaired to 
the melancholy place, followed by 
several of his troop, when Boispre, 
taking him by the hand, and, 
pointing to Capelini, ‘See there,’ 
cays he, ‘ the ravisher of thy wife.’ 
Pugatschew, astonished at these 
words, was going to wreak his 
vengeance on the Italian, but was 
restrained by Boispre and his fol- 
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jowers, who condacted- him to his 
faithful consort, who no sooner 
saw him approach, than she pro- 
rounced his name with enthusi- 
astic rapture, and expired in his 
arms. This affecting scene filled 
the hearts of these unpolished peo- 
ple with grief and horror. Our 
‘gallant Cossack, anable to sustain 
the shock, fell senseless upon the 
ground, and was carried by his 
friends to the settlement, wheré 
he continued some time oppres- 
sed with a melancholy, which 
would propably have terminated 
fatally but from the strength of his 
constitutionand the cares of his 
friends. The odious Capelini was 
condemned by the Cossacks to @ 
singular punishment for his atro- 
city. He was adjudged to be 
fastened to the dead body of the 
infamous Nagowski, and suspen- 
ded by the arms till he was star- 
ved to death. The generosity of 
Pugatschew, however, felt for hu- 
man nature, under this dreadful 
circumstance, and directed that 
the wretch should be put ont of 
his misery with the sabre, the 
day after he had been suspended 
according to his sentence. 


(To be concluded next week.) 
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AY J HAT a shape! What an 
air! What charming com- 
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the thing !—Thus it was Letitia 
communed with her heart, while 


she viewed herattractions in the 








glass, “Gentlevanity! how sweet 
are thy illusions to the heart of \ 


man”—ay, and to the heart of 


‘m—=—%.~ * © ©» oe. 
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ty, be thankfal to the giver, but 


), Not vain of the gift—else ye repent 
I, it. Be it your care to add to your 


beauty discretion, benignity, and 
“« whatsoever things are lovely,” 
_ both in disposition and behaviour, 


woman too. We look in vain for i These will make your beauty 


the jewels which so fine a casket | 
seems made to contain. 


Letitia is not by nature foolish ; 
but is made so by her beauty: it 
has spoiled both her understand- 
ing and her temper. Her atten- 
tion occupied perpetually on her 
person, she has found no time to 
cultivate her mind.—Accustomed 
to a constant pursuit of trifles, her 
understanding, instead of enlar- 
ging with her years, has shrunk 
to the size of the little objects on 
which it is wholly employed. No 
music charms herlikethetwinkling 
of a flattering tongue: and though 
it has been repeated to her a thou- 
sand times over that she is hand- 
some, she must needs hear her per- 
son praised again and again, 
morning, noon and night, or she 
falls fathoms deep into the va- 
pors.— With a taste vitiated by a 
never-ceasing recurrence of high- 
seasoned complimentsand fulsome 
adulation, plain truth is as unplea- 
sant to the ear as plain food is to 
the palate of an epicure. 

“Ye nymphs of rosy lips and raidiant 
eyes,” 

give ear to my word of wholesome 

advice. Gifted as yeare with beav- 














_ wear well, and will more than sup- 
ply its place when that fading 
. flower sball have passed away. 
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VARIETY- 


LADO 


A MONG the gang of robbers 


arrested at Frankfort, and 
brought to Mentz, » very sin- 
gular discovery was made at the 
time of their examination, One 
of the robbers was the renowned 


-Damin Hessel, belonged to that 


part of the gang ti:at was the par- 


| ticular terror by his cruelties, in 
| plundering and murdering from 


the Netherlands to the borders of 
Saxony, and often near Arras and 
Antwerp, as also in the interior of 
Germany. Their plunder since 
1804, is valued at three and a half 
millions of francs. Damin Hessel, 
pursued from every qnarter, and 
condemned more that once, was 
was always able to escape, even 
from the top of a tower 60 feet 
high, and knew always how to 
break his fetters. 


Being suspected of carrying inv 
struments about himself to make 
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his escape sure, he was examined 
with the greatest care. As no- 
thing could be discovered to the 
purpose, recourse was had to med- 
ical art, by which Mr. Bellinger, 
criminal judge of Frankfort, made 
him discharge himself, by means 
of whicha small file, gold pieces, 
and a watch spring, for the pur- 
pose of making a saw thereof, was 
found, contained iu the bowels of 
the robber for many days past. 
From some of the women prison- 
ers was found in a similar way, 
upwards of twenty gold pieces. 


CARDINAL DE RIVERS. 


Was a hog-driver in his infan- 
ey. One day some monks passed by 
as he was buisied in that employ- 
ment, and noticing his wit and 
vivacity, offered to take him to 
Rome aud bring him up to study. 
John accepted their offer, and went 


to a shoemaker to procnre him a- 


pair of shoes for his journey. He 
had not money sufficient to pay 
for his purchase; and the shee- 
maker trusted him with part, 
and told him smiling, that. he 
must pay him when he was made 
a cardinal. He became a cardinal 
in reality, and was not unmindful 
of his former low condition, but 
took pains to perpetuate it. He 
built a Chapel in Geneva and 
caused this adventure to be carved 
on the stone wall of the chapel ; 








in the sculpture he is represented 
as young and without shoes, 
keeping hogs under a tree; and 
all around the walls are the fig- 
tres ofshoes. Rollin says this mon- 
ument existed at Geneva in his 
life time. 


CURIOUS PER» ONAGE, 


Died lately, in England, Johfx 
Metcalf, commonly called blind 
Jack, aged 94. He lost his sight 
when only four years old, soon af- 
ter which he learnt to play on 
the violin, and became celebrated 
asa musician, which profession 
he followed many years ; he then 
set up the first wheel carriage 
that was used for the conveyance 
of persons to and from places of 
public resort ; this business heal 
so left, entered the king’s service 
as a musician, in a volunteer corps- 
in 1745 was taken prisoner at the 
battle of Falkirk, and being soon 
released, returned to England, 
commenced common carrier be- 
tween Knaresboro’ and York, and 
often served as a guide in intricate 
roads over the forest during the 
night, or when the tracks wers 
covered with snow ; nor was any 
person more eager with the chace, 
which he would follow on foot or 
on horseback, with the greatest 
avidity. Strange as it may ap. 
pear, the employment he follow- 
ed for more than forty years, was 
still more extraordinary, and one 
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of-the last to which we could 
suppose a blind man would turn 
his attention, that of projecting 


and contracting for the making of | 


high roads, bridges, houses, &e. 
With no other assistance than a 
lung staff in his hand, he would 
ascend the precipice, and explore 
the valley, and investigate the ex- 
tent of each, its form and situa- 
tion; and the plans he made 
were done by a method peculiar 
to-himself. 


Seinen 
se ene 


FATAL EFFECTS OF JEALCUSY> 
John Dugorn, a pilot of a man 
of war, who had been married 
about six months, having return- 
ed from sea, he, without any just 
cause, became jealous of his wife, 
a beautiful woman, desired her to 
gointo another room with him, 
where he deliberately drew a pis- 
tol, and shot her through the 
heart. He afterwards fired ano- 
ther through his own, and expir- 
ed on his wife’s body. 


A man lately came to several 
people at Sandwich, representing 
himself as just from Flushing, and 
a native there, with a cargo of su- 
perior (smuggled) brandy; he 
brought samples of the brandy, 
and offered it very cheap. Several 
persons gave him orders, which 
he executed by delivering the bran- 
dy, and which appeared to corres- 


i 








pond with the sample. He had 
no sooner left the place, than some 
suspicions arose, and on examin- 
ing the casks they were found to 
be full of water. A small tin mug 
was closely fastened to the inside 
of each cask, with cloth atthe 
turned up edges, nailéd with min- 
ute nails, and well puttied, which 
kept a small quantity of good bran- 
dy quite clear and unadulterated 
by the surrounding water, and he 
had bored the cask exactly oppo- 
site to the mug, in order to prove 
the brandy equal to the sample. 


ee ee 


A curious account is given in a 
late India paper, of an elephant 
hunt. Two wiid elephants, of 
an enormous size, having made 
their appearance within a few 
hundred yards of the cantonments 
near Hazaree Bavg, and close to 
a village, several attempts were 
made to catch them by means of 
pits, but these failed, and the ele- 
phants entered the village, where 
they killed a man and a child, 
and wounded two women. Their 
destruction was now resolved up- 
on, and some four pounders were 
brought up, which kept up acon. 
tinued fire upon them for some 
time, and after a furious contest, 
the elephants frequently charging 
within a hundred yards of the 
guns, they were at length killed ; 
after their death, nineteen four 
pound shot were taken ont of their 
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bodies, and it was supposed that 
eight or ten more would still be 
found. | 


—_—- = 


The celebrated Dean Swift once 
wrote a letter to a lady of distinc- 
tion, in which he told her, t hat if 
in company she. ever permitted a 
kiss, she made herself the lowest 
in the company ; and told her to 
esteem him who would thus offer 
it as her worst enemy. There is a 
reason to believe that this grext 
morailist did not think kissing 
criminal in itself, any more than 
Catullus or Johannes Secundus ; but 
he thought with Solomon, that 
every thing should be done in its 
proper time, and inits proper place 
too. 


mr 
‘ROBBERY, 


Seve al events shew that the 
town of Boston, and vicinity, are 
infested by a knot of thieves and 
foot-pads, whose depredations are 
nightly assuming a more despe- 
rate audacity. On Wednesday 
evening, a daring robbery, and an 
attempt to murder, were made in 
West-Boston Bridge, near the 
westcrn extremity.—About ten 
e’clock, as Mr. Wm. Thompson, 
of Bangor, was coming into town 
on foot, he saw five persons lean- 


ing over the railing.—As he pass- | 


ed, one of them jumped over, and 
struck him with his fist ora stone, 





| 





knocked him down, and stanned 
When he recovered his 
senses, he found the robbers were 
rifling his pockets.—They suc- 
ceeded in taking his pocket-book, 
containing twenty-six dollars, 
(the book and papers, without the 
money, were found on the bridge 
next morningy but one of them 
attempting to take his watch, 
Mr. T. seized the robber’s hand 
with his teeth, with such effect, 
as to induce him te ery out, and 
desist.—Mr. T. endeavoured to 
make an alarm, but was unable, 
and the robbers, one of whom 
threw him his coat, escaped.— 
Mr. Thempson is much bruised in 
tle face and neck ; and is of vpin- 
ion, that from come marks he left 
on the robbers, they may be dis- 
covered. Cent. 


him. 


-— 


A dreadful gale of wind from 
thesouth-east came onat Orschesk 
in Siberia, at the latter end of Jan- 
vary, and which lasted for two 
days. The water of Ochota, 
which, after passing through that 
city, empties itself into the sea, 
was elevated twelve feet above 
its ordinary level;.and carried over 
the tops of the houses situated in 
the neighbourhood of its banks. 
The tempest coming on at night, 
hetween two and three hundred 
of the inhabitants perished in 
their sleep. A vessel was raised 
by the wa. cs, and forced into the 
middle of the town. 
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Gustavus Adolphus, king of 
Sweden, was of a very hasty dis. 
position. He gave Col Seaton a 
slap on the face for something he 
had done to displease him. Sea- 
ton demanded his dismission from 
the army, obtained it, and set off 
forthe frontier of Denmark. The 
king, ashamed of the insult he 
had put upon a brave and excel- 
lent officer. soon followed him on 
a fleet horse, and overtook him. 
“¢ Seaton,” said he, ‘‘ I see youare 
offended, and Iam the cause of it. 
T am sorry for it, as I havea very 
great regard for you. Ihave fol- 
towed you hither, to give you sa- 
tisfaction. Iam now, as you 
well know, out of my own king- 
doin, so that at present Gustavus 
and Seaton are equals. Here are 
two pistols, and two swords ; 
avenze yourself if you please.” 
Seaton immediately threw him. 
selfat the fect of Gustavus, and 
told himthat he had already giv- 
en him ample satisfaction for 
what he had done. They returned 
toStockho!m together, where Gus- 
tavus told this adventure to all 


his court, 
= 
_ ‘Phecity Inspector reports the death 
of 46 persons, during the week, ending 
og Satugday last. 
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MARRIED, 


Wednesday the 8th inst. at the 
Friends Meeting house, in Liberty 
troet, Benjamin Clark, @q.to Miss 


Debcrak Franklin, eldest daugiter of 
Thomas Franklin, esq. of this city. 


On Mondry the 23d, July, Mr. 
Joseph De Jcugh, of Liverpool, to Miss 
Harriet lV illiams, daughter of Christos 

pher Williams, esq. of South Carolina. 


On Saturday evening last, by the 
rev. Air, M‘Neice, Mr. Samuel 
Tate, to Miss liza Lenox, both of 
this city. 


On Saturday morning the 21st inst. 
at T'rinity Church by the right rev. 
Bishop Moore Mr, Alfred S. Pell, to 
Miss Delia Duane, daughter of the 
fate James Duane, Esq. 


On Wednesday evening last, by the 
rev, ir. Komine, Mr. Abraham 8. 
Egerton, to Jiiss Bartha Anderson, 
daughter of Mr. Andrew sinderson, 
all of this city. 


aa 


DIE D, 


On the 24st inst at Jamaica, (L.L.) 
after a short but painful illness of the 
typhus fever, Miss Clarissa Kettletas, 
ycungest daughter of the late Rev. 
Abraham Kettletas. 


On board the ship General Hamil- 
ton, at sea, on Sunday last, B'oses | 
Zunts, son of Alexander Zuntz of 
this city, in the 20th year of his age. 


At St. Domingo, on the 16th ult, 
Mr. Day W cod, merchant, of the firm 
of Simenton and Wood, of Philadel-. 
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"The f lowing lines were, we presume, tj 
left by mistake at the office of the } 
Lady’s Miscellany, a weekly paper : 
printed in this city. directed to the f 
sditor of this paper, and was there, 1 
with unb!ushing impudence, broken © 
open, perused, and by evident marks i 
of an attempt to deface them, were » 
rendered almost illegible, before they, | 

by mere chance, came into the hands 

| 


+ 5 see 
te 


ofthe editor. The author, if any 
time has elapsed since its being de- 
posited in their box, will, we trust, 
deem this a sufficient apology for its 
non-ap pearance. 


ON A ROSE-BUD, 
Extempore. 


ADDRESSED TO MISS R. A. Fe 





N this,R , you may sce 
I A similitude of youth and thee : 
‘he buds unfolding, there display 
The brighter tints of ‘gay young May.’ 
So ’tis with thee— progressing age 
iach day unfolds another page— 
la which such written letters stand, 
As mark their maker’s divine hand ; 
Loveliness, virtue, goodness, truth, 
Characterize tly early youth, 
Warm benevoleuce ro befriend 
An hapless foe, a suff'ring fricud. 
“When taught by life its pangs to 

know,” 








And seeing, fee} another’s wee ! 











Does not kird pity for the oppress’d, 

Then take , ossession of thy >reast ? 

Yes—tho’ condemn'd the mask to wear 

Of mcdesty, thy tender care 

Shall soothe the troubied leart to rest, 

And every murmur be repress a 

At thy kind smile, «ffl.ctions cease, 

The wrecking storm is hush’d t. peace! 

Reason again resumes her sway 

Points, a3 the star,to welcome day ! 

But, cutting thought! this rose so 
bright 

Must be consign’d to shades of night ; 

Yet its rewembrance still shall live, 

By the perfume its ded feaves give ! 

So stall shall virtue, trom the grove, 

Her dear and orly emblem save !— 

When thy lov'd form is wrapt iu death, 

cand thy dear active lin.bs at resr, 

The poor, benevolent heart still bieeds 

At the remembrance of thy deeds, 

The widow aud the crphan here 

Alone resort te shed the tear : 

And say, while weeping, “ in this place 

Lies the rose-bud of our race.” 


PHILOCSSUELLARUM.- 


For the Weekly Visitor. 


TO MARIA, 


OW sweet is the breath of th, 
morn, 
And sweetly the christers sing ! 
Yon flowers that encircle the thorn, 
In all the gay plumage of Spring. 


How lovely yon fields to the eye ! 
How tal] and majestic the trees; 

With friendship its sweets to enjoy, 
And inhale the impre* sted bieezo~ 
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But ai! my Maria, to thee 
My heart beats the fondest alarms ; 
When in all the bright objects I see, 
"This éhine witch gives birthgto ther 


charms. 
PHILOMEL. 


Sererere 
ee ee 


For the Weekly Visiter. 
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TO MARTHA. 


N vain shall! attempt to try 
Thy wictres to recount, 
A brighter genius, far, than I, 
They vastiy would surmount. 


‘Thy graceful form, thy pleasing air, 
“Wth every other g:ace, 

Thy rosy checks, and flowing hair— 
I can't thy virtues trace, 


Thy outward form I must admire, 
And mora! wrtues, which 

Numer us are, do thee inspire—- 
Thy bosom they enrich. 


As pure an angel thee I find, 
As does on eaftirappear; 
Perfect in body and in mind; 
Yes, Heaven esteems thie dear. 


Happy that youth, thrice happy he, 
Who in thy love will rest, 
Whilst with the» he'l! happy be, 
Of all the youths most biest. 
AMICUS. 


SORROW. 


— yet a child, in playful 
mood, 


i gither’d pebbles in a wood, 
Before my eyes a phantom stood, 
That struck me with surprise! 








It seem’d a woman: in her air 

Were marks of sadness and despair ; 

Her tace was pale, her bosom bare, 
And tears had dimm’d her eyes. 


Wild was her mein, her head was 
crown’'d 
With drooping willows, and around =, 
- 7 
Her gloomy brows was cypress bound ; 
Disorder’d was her hair. 


The rose was sackcloth that she wore, 
She on her hands a goblet bore, 
With bitter waters flowing o’er 

The waters of despair. 


"Twas Sorrow—on my infant head 

Her leaden hand the goddess !aid ; 

“ Be thou a ch:!d of mine,” she said, 
“ Let sorrow cloud thy days!” 


She said—and I forgot my joys, 

I droppd my pebbles and my toys, 

Forsook the gembo's of the boys; 
Nor join d iheir petty strife, 


And s.ill, wiih my increasing years, 
Increas'd my. sorrows and my icars, 
And I’ve beaew’d my path with tears, 


In every stage of life. 
° 


aes 


FROM THE SPANISH. 


HOW fleet are the arrows in happiness 


dipt ! 

What moments of bliss are long ages 
of years ' ; 

But if ff woe’s current the mortal hae 
sipt, 


What an age a diminutive moment ap- 
pears ! 
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